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THb MIDDLE TEMPLEMURDER
A Dotectivo btory by J. 5. Flctclicr

lvHiiM.lVlK'rrdAf KnovJ.

ffSht, mi, v " -
l,TTH mentioned that ho had had a son

II who was dead, BDd was n?w wlth-- l
relations. Ho lived a very quiet,

' . .. f. mini vears. About six
!lX. aw, however, be paid a visit to

on returnlnr told Robert.

7 that he had decided to return to

rland in consequence of somo news

u had received, and must therefore

1 his 8b ia the form- - R?bert80n
3-h- t it from him for threo thousand

n.di. and Marbury shortly afterward
Melbourne. From what wo

t,(t for
Robertson thinks Mar-llir- y

ronld gather,
was probably in command of flvo

.. ilx thousand when ho left Coolura-;- .

M He told Robertson that he had
Lt a man In Melbourne who hnd given

, new that surprUcd htm but did
;t ay wnai ": ","""" "'
..Mslon whon tie leu noDeriBon

the lugsagc he brought with him
El. ho came a stout portmanteau
r.j all. sciuare leather box. There
Jre no effects of his left behind at

B&1tW' eald Spargo, laying
th first of the telegrams on the table.
"And it seems to mo to signify a good

tail. JJUt uun mv o . Diitiiiiui'" m.!. l (nm TlnfMtt.rtf flia Hnftf.
f.ml'.'ard detective that I. told you
if Mr. Quarterpagc he promised,
jo'u know, to keep mo posted in what
Jrent on In my absence. Hero's what

"fresh evldenco tending to incrimi-
nate Aylmore has como to hand. Au-

thorities have decided to arrest him on
.n.nirlnn. You'd better hurry back
If you want material for tomorrow's
paper.

Spargo threw that telegram-down- ,

tnn. wa ted wane tno oia Gentleman
.iniM nt both of them with evident
curiosity, and then jumped up.

"Well, i snaa navo 10 go, jur.
Qoarterpage," ho said. "I looked the
trains out mia iuuiuiuh du ua iu utj m
readiness. I can catch the 1.20 to
Paddington thut'll get mo in beforo
4:3(1. I've un hour yet. Now,
there's another man I want to see in
Market Milcaster. That's the photogr-
apher or a photographer, lou re- -

memDcr 1 com you 01 me anoiogrunn
found uith the silver ticket? Well,
I'm calculating that that photograph
wis taken here, and I want to see the
man who took it if he's alive 'and I
can find him."

Mr. ijuartcrpage roso and put on his
hat.

"Tbero s only one photographer in
till town, sir," ho said, "and he's
been hero for a eood many years
Cooper I'll tako you to him it's only
a feto doors away."

Spargo wasted no time in letting the
photographer know what he wanted.
H put a direct question to Mr. Cooper

-- an elderly man.
"Do you remember takintr n nhoto- -

draph of the child of John Maitland,
the bank manager, some twenty or
twentv-on- o years ngo?" ho asked, after
Mr. Ouartcrpagc had Introduced him
as a gentleman from London who
wanted to ask a few questions.

"Quite well, sir," replied Mr.
Cooper. "As well as if it had been
yesterday.'
"o you still happen to have a copy

I it" asked Spargo.
But Mr. Cooner had nlreadv turned

to a row of tile albums. He took down
one labeled 1801, and began to search its
pjM. In a minute or two ho laid itIpn bis table before his callers.

'There you are, sir," he said.
'That's the child!"

Ut.aiSu save uue Kinnce at we pho-
tograph and turned to Mr. Quartcrnajjc.
Just as I thought ho cul.l iim.ii.

the same nhornprfmli w fi,m.i i i.

iher box wIth tho silver ticket. I'mobliged to you, Air. Cooper. Now,mere s jiist one more question I wantto ask. Did you ever supply any further
copies of this photoeranh to anybody
after the Maitland affair? that is, nf- -

ru$?e ft""1? hn(1 left the town?"
.rcP'ied ,the Photographer. "Ibed half n dozen copies to Missliaylis. the child's aunt. who. as a mat- -

JS. lat,J wrought him here to bePhotographed And I ran give you her
address, too," ho continued, beginning
"T1 u,r,i "noiner nie. "i have itsomewhere.

?1S Q,lI3rterpage nudged Spargo.
Asii i.

""-- - uuuiuu t nave
rte'd disappeared from Brighton when
refeaVc1' r JIaitlund s
..."Hwe jou are." said Mr. nnnnrr
to Miil T?,XrC0Ples. o..that Photograph

Bayhs in April, 1805. Her ad- -

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES
"JUDITH,

(Penny nnd lllllii nm in Mnll-- J
ttlero Farmer Strongarm puts
VrooUd Nose and Giant Fierce Fangs
to Jour ietta to tee if they are worthy
to tefd Ms daughter, Judith. Crooked

ose meets three of the tests. )"

VI
Family nf Klnru

P4KMER STRONGARM was so up- -
... ucu nt louua mat uroouea

tom.Ju' '?c i,l!,lrd test by 8clllnK
Want that hc forgotalT ah

tl,- -i ...- - il. i: t-- .1 --j nun liiu nine x't the worst of the hnrirnin." h.H 'ton aro smarter than I
S? i" ?' ?mart s you are, you

the fourth tcst' ant so you
laanot win my consent to your marriageSely dauBhter Judith, the fair

this'. tho farmer handed2 Nose the fourth packet, which.
thl, n,.ins opcned' WM fund to hold

Iessage :

"'ia in your purse to buy a dozen
Blood in y'our veins from a lino of fine

Wngs;
yo,u 1,avo t0 mtttch y

daughters charms,
inese must ,. t,n. t.. j.h

bell rings." w,0",n

to twU ?,s,e r'ad e message aloud
Tli B1."y,, and Judlth and then

11.? Cfy dismay.
my hPM have been vain,toW t it".Pa three of the

"Hm . .. "' " oeyona me."
b sure ll 's."Strongarm. "far though

00k ,f tBi,5 ne,.aPPering lad, you don't
'ue tthi?U8h y?u had wealth in your

a o.o -- . i.ij
Bo bonVins fr,om a Hne of nno hlngs.

ii7?one, and let me get my nan."
WdV 7 S2S!d J?7. 80n b.e8op8?
'uted """' voice, anu mere,

leT?h,?ulder of Fierce

eiclt.Jomo UP all unnoticed in the
WMVtt.

?lnrtter,

CHAPTER

"Hoitr.lnltn

he seeks to wed my1 ..
M muUlPiy'h.fvhn wins her
WtXzLV weaUh lil his purse to
Wb line ofrmBn ,'nS." ' hi" veins
, fhl. Crookr.il v... ,i.i.j 1. n.ucIt ""; iiicu un (i ma
fUmsel .Uu1..b,rak' ?.ni Judith, the fal
Mk. us " ,ncr neart would
' TJfiR lmy slshcd ,n

& iin,at tho cook, didn't tlgh.; Jt at Farmcf Strongarm'.

f

dress ,was then 0 Chiccster Square,
Doyswater, W."apargo rapidly wrote this address
uowr., tnanketl the photographer for his
courtesy, and went out with Mr. Quar-tcrpag-

In the street he turned to the
om gentleman with a smile.

"Well, I don't think there's much
doubt about that!' h rMnltnri.
"Maitland and Marhury aro the samfe
iuuu, Hir. viunrierpagc. I'm as cer-
tain of that us that I see your Town
Hall there."

"And what will you do noxt, sir?"
inquired Mr. Qunrtcroaee.

"Thank you as I do for all your
kindness and assistance, and get 60" to
town by this 1:20," replied Spargo.
"And I shan't fall to let you know how
nun; go on.

"Ono moment." said the old nentla- -
man, as Spargo was hurrying away,
"do you think this Mr. Aylraorc really
muracrca Ainitianar

"No!" nnswercd Soareo with em
phasis. . "I don't And I think we've
got a good deal to do beforo we find
out who did."

Spargo purposely let the Marbury
caso drop out of Ms nilnd during his
journey to town. He ato a hearty lunch
in the train nnd talked irlth Ma nMfrh.
bors ; It was a relief to let his mind and
attention turn to something else than
tho theme which had occupied It un
ceasingly for bo many days. Dut at
Reading tho newspaper boys were
shouting the news of tho arrest of a
member of Parliament, and Snargo.
glancing out of tho window, caught
signt ot a newspaper placard: ,

The Mnrburv Murder Caso
Arrest of Mr. Aylmore

Ho snatched a paper from a boy as the
irnin movra out apn, untoiiung it, louna
a mere announcement in the spaco re
served tor otop-pre- news:

jur. utepnen Aylmore. m. r., was
arrested at two o'clock this afternoon.
on his way to the House of Commons.
on a charge of being concerned in the
murder of. .John Marbury in Middle
Temple Lane on the night of June 21st
last. It is understood he will be brought
up at now street at 10 o clock tomor-
row morning."

Spargo hurried io New Scotland Yard
us soon as he reached Paddington. He
met Rathbury coming away from his
room. At sight of him, the detcctivo
turned back.

"Well, so there you arc!" he said.
I suppose you ve heard the news?"
Spargo nodded as he dropped into a

crmir.
"What led to it?" be asked abruptly.

xnere must nave Deen something.
"There wns somcthinsr." he replied.

"The thing stick, bludgeon, whatever
you like to call it, some foreign article

witn wnicii iuayDiiry was strucK down
was found last night."

"Well?" usked Spargo.
"It was proved to be Aylmore's prop

erty, answered llathbury. It was a
South American curio that he had in
his rooms in Fountain Court.

"Where wns it found?" asked Spargo.
Rathbury laughed.
"He was a clumsy fellow who did

it, whether he was Aylmore or whoever
he wasl" he replied. to you know,
it had been dropped into a sewer -- trap iu
Middle Temple Lane actually i Per-
haps the murderer thought it would be
washed out into the Thames and float
nway. But, of course, It was bound to
come to light. A sewer man found it
yesterday evening, and it was quickly
recognized by the woman who cleans up
for Aylmore as having been in his rooms
ever since she Knew them.

"Whnt does Aylmore say about it?"
asked Spargo. I buppose he's said
something?

"Says that the bludgeon is certainly
his, and that he brought It from South
America with him," announced Rath-
bury, "but that he doesn't remember
seeing it in his rooms for some time,
and thinks that it was stolen from
them."

"Um!" said Spargo, musingly. "But
7I10W do you know that was the thing

that Marbury was strucK down wlthrRathbury smiled urimly.
"There's some of his hair on it

mixed with blood," he answered. "No
doubt about that. Well anything como
of your jaunt westward?"

"Yes," replied Spargo. "Lots!"
"Good?" asked Rathbury.
"Extra I've found out who

Marbury really was."
"No! Really?"
"No doubt, to my mind. I'm certain

of it."
Rathbury sat down at his desk,

watching Spargo with rapt attention.
"And who was he?" he asked.
"John Maitland, once of Market

Milcaster," icplied Spargo. "Ex-ban- k

manager. Also

(CONTINUED MONDAY)

THE FAIR DAMSEL"
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"I am Belinda, the cook, nnd this is
my boy," she declared.

"Hoity-toit- I want to tleep,"
yawned Farmer Strongarrn.

"And my' son and I :ome from a Hne
of fino kings going away back to Brian
Boru." added Belinda.

"Hoity-toity- , you don't say so,"
said Farmer Strongarm. jumping to
his feet and taking off bis hat. "Then
your son passes the second hnlf of the
fourth test, but how about the other
half? Has he wealth, in bis purse to
buy a dozen farms?"

"Ho will have it when I get my
wages," answered Belinda, the cook,
and she took a firm bold on the ear of
Giant Fierce Fangs.

"Hoity-toit- a cook couldn't earn
enough to buy a dozen farms," argued
Farmer Strongarm.

"Couldn't she now!" said Belinda
saucily. "For twenty years I have
cooked for this rich giant and not a
cent has he paid me of my wages at
$30 a week. But he Is going to pay me
now," and sho gave the ear of Giant
Fierce Fangs a twist that brought the
tears to his eyes.

"To be sure I am," howled Fierco
Fangs. "I'll write you a check at once.

"And at compound interest," sold
Belinda.

"Yes, and a Christmas present of
$50 a year," howled the giant, anxious
to have Belinda let go his ear.

"Figure that up, please," said Be-
linda to Farmer Strongarm.

Farmer Strongarm hadn't figured
long before he jumped to bis feet and
held out bis arms to Crooked Nose and
Judith, the fair damsel.

"It will tako me half a day to figure
all this up at compound Interest, he
cried, "but I can see now that you'll
have more than enough in your purse
to buy a dozen farms. You havo met
every test, ray boy. Tako her, and
muy you be happy!"

Then there was rejoicing and merry-
making,, nnd in the midst of it Peggy
found herself going back home as fast
as she had come to Movleland. But
before she went out of sight she caught
one last glimpse of Crooked Nose and
Judith. They were holding tightly to
each other, while Red Beard, the motio-

n-picture maker, was excitedly
cranking away at his camera.

"Hurrah! Hurrah!" camo Red
Beard's voice faintly from the distance.
"This will make a dandy photoplay!'
And Peggy thought so too.

(Kent week Peggy pays an early
spring visit to Birdland.)
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